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| The Gelding of the Devil, 
OR, 


The pretti. ſt ] ſt that er wes known, Then liſten a while, a: d I the Nev 5 u ill cell, 
How the Bikers Wife her skill bath ſhown, Betwixt the Baker and the Devii of Hell, 


To a Ga; ory new Tune, called The Geldirg ef the Deves, OR, The Cara Playiys, 


— 


Theſs be the wo2ds the Baker did ſay, 


A. Potty 8 elt 28 tete 9 | 
Df the Gelding of the Devil of Hell. | Becanſe his Stones be ent away. 
There was a Baker of Mansfield town, Theſc be the words the Baker did ſay, 
To Nottingham Market he was bound, Be ceuſe his Stonis be cut away. 
And riding under the UMillotes clear, Tbeu ſhalt elt mc befoze then dot no, 
be Baker he ſung with a mcrry chear, Chen (qonth the ©cv(l) if tt boo, p 
And riding under the Willows clear, Flrſt tps thy Horte to ponder Cre. 
The Baker ſung with a merry Chear. Ind with thy knike come and Geld me: 


The Bakers Hozſe was luſty and ſound, | Ths Baker had a Knifc fo2 the nonce, | 
Mell worth in judgment full five peund, | Wheyewith to cnt ent the Divils tones, 
'- His ſkin was ſmooth, and his fleſh was fat, | The Bala r had a knife. &c 


—_ 
9 


- 
« 
1 . — s a | . 


———ů— — 


His Mater was well pleal'd at that, The Baker, as it came fo paſs; 
- Which mate him — merrilp. n haft aligbted from his vers, — 
d Is he was paſſing on the war. 1 nd ide Devilcn his back be lay, 1 
Which made him ſing, &c., + {Whilſt the Baker he cut his Stones war 
But as he red over the Gill, | Which put the Devil to great paln, 5 
-- There met with himthe Devil of Hell. Ame mads him to cry ont amain. KEE 
O Baker, Baker, then cry'd he. Which put the Devill to great pain. 7 
dow came thy Hoꝛle ſo kat to be? | And v ade him to cry out am ain. tp 


| 
|. 
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! he Second Part, Jo the ſame Tune. A 
02 guoth the Devil beſhzelo thy heart Tlittie Devil and another, 
. AThou deſt not feel how J do ſmart, Ts they were plaping both together, 


Ind {02 the ded that then haſt done, Oh. ho;qucth the Devil then right tain, 

A will rev:nged be agen; | Her? comes the Baker riding amain: 
Ind unrterneath this gr&en-tvod Tree, ; Now be thou well ez be then woe, 
Next, arket-day J will Geld he, {J witl Gels ther befoze thon doff go. 
And underne=th this green wood Tree. Now he thou &c. | 4 
N x Market: day I willgeld thee. + The Bakcrs Wife to the Devil did ſay, 
Tre Breker then but little ſaid, | Str J was Gelded peſter day, 

© ut at tis brart was (ore efr 1d, Dh quoth the Di vb, J mean ts ſœ, 

pe durch no longer then to ſt.y, Ind pulling ber Costs abode her knee, 

Zut he red hame another wax: | And ſo loking upwarts from the ground, 
Im can ing tr his Mike tid tell, Ob, there he (py'd a terrible wound ' | 
bow he had Galt the Devil cf Hell. And fo looking, &c. 

A 1d coming to his wife, &c. | Dbquath the Dedil, Ie, 

Moerder te his Wife he fold, He was not cunning that Gelded the, c 
X Lals thaf made her heart fall cold, ; Fo2 when he had cut out thy ſtones, 

$4. that the Devil to him did ſay, Be ſbauld habe c'oſed np thy wonnds, 


T hat he uculd geld him next Warket-tay But if tho'lt Kay hear a littli ſpace, 


| 


Ob, queth the gad wife withont doubt, " fctch ſome falvo to cure the place, 


J dad rather both thy Eyes were out, Bat if thou'le ſtay &, c 
Oh quoth the gooo-wile, . He had not ran but a littls way; 
Foz then all the People fer and near But up her belly crept aFlea, 


T hat know the will both mock and jear | The little Devitſ&ing that. 
And God tives ther will chive and bzawl - | He up with his paw and gave her a pat, 


Amd ffonelc's Gelding will the call Which made the go)» wife fo2 fa tart, 
When held rentent. ond be thou wiſe, Ind with that ſhr let go a rw ging Fart. 
And Ile ſome p2c'fo (rick'reviſe, Which made tt e. &c. | i" 

ett. Ob. ob quoth the Devil thy lite is not long. 


Jle make ths Devil change his Neaf, Thy Breath it ſmells ſo hozrible ſtrang, 
Give me thy Vt thy Band, and C cat. Therefozego thy way 4 make thy Wt11, 


The Hoſc ant Deublet eke alſo, | Thy wounds are paſt ali humane skill. 
Ind Iltke tea Man will go, Begon mike no delap. | 
Ils warrant the next Market day, Fo: here thon ſhalt no longer ſtay. 
Tofright the De vil clean away. ' -Bagone Begen&c. » 
Ile warrant thee, &c. Tho-god wife with this news was glad; 
When ttc Sakers Wife the was ſozzeff, | Wo ſhe left the Di vil almo@ may, | 
With ell her 75:cadupon her Beaft, Ind when ſhe te her Bus band came, 


To Nottingham- Market that bzabe Zown| With joyfal heart ſhe told the ſame, 
To ſell her-Bzcad both UWhits and Bzown ! How ſhe had couzen'd the Dovil of Hell, 
End riding merrily ober the Hill. Which pleas'd her Huſband | 
Oh thor the ſpy'o two Devils ok Hell, How ſhe tad corzen'd the Devil of Hell, 

And riding, &c. [Which phas'd her Husband wondrous well 
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